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Upon the Death 


OF 


Mrs Catharine Philips. 
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PS Hence all theſe looks fo folemn and fo ſad ? 
\ \ a 8 
&Y Vs Who 1s that One can die,and none be glad? 


The Rich leaves heirs, the Great makes room, che 
Pleaſes the Fooliſh, onely when he dies. (Wi 


Men ſodivided are in hopes and fears, 


Tis hard to give them gen'ral joy or tears. 
A 3 


(2) 
Theſe ſure are for ſome Star that lately roſe, 
Delighting All, and kindly ſhin'd on thoſe 
That call'd it but a «Meteor ; fell becauſe 
Nature ſhould not be faid to break her Laws 
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By any new Creation, and our hearts 

Grow heavie as its gentle Influence parts. 

Thus ſaid I, and like others hung my head, 
When ſtraight 'twas whiſper'd, Ts Orinda's dead. 
Orinda ! what, the glory of our Stage, 

Crown of her Sex, and luſtre of the Age; 
Graceful and fair in Body and in Minde ; 

She that taught ſullen Vertue to be kinde, 5 
Youth to be wiſe, Mirthto be innocent, 
Fame to be ſteady, Envie to relent, 

Loveto be cool, and Friendſhip to be warm, 
| Praiſe todo good,and Wit to do no harm * 


Orin- 
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Orinda ! that was lent the world, to YiVe 

The beſt Example how to Write and Live ; 

The Queen of Poets, whoſoer's the King, 

And wreath'd with Lawrels freſher then the Spring, 
That more then «Men conceiv'd and underſtood, 
And more then Women knew how to be good ; 
That learnt allearly , Age could er attain, 
Excepting onely to be proud or vain ; 

And ſeem'd to make ſo rich amends for all + 

The faults her Sex committed ſince the Fall : 

Can ſhe bedead® Can any thing be great 

And ſafe? Can Day advance, and not retreat 
Into the ſhady Night £ But ſhe was young, 
And might have livd to tune the world, and jun 
Us all aſleep, who now lament her fall, 


And Fate unjuſt, Heay'n unrelenting call. 
B Alas, 


(4) 
Alas, can any fruit grow ripe in Spring, 
And hang till Autumn © Nature gives this ſting 
Toall below , Whatever thrives too fait, 


Decays too ſoon ; late growths may longer laſt. 


Orinda could not wait on ſlow-pac'd Time, 
Having ſo far to go, ſo high to clime ; 

But like a flaſh of heavenly fire that falls 

Into ſome earthly dwelling, firſt it calls 

The neighbours, onely to admire the hight 
And luftre,that ſurpriſe their wondering ſight, 
Till kindling all, it grows a noble tame, 
Towring, and ſpiring up from whence it came ; 
But once arrivd within thoſe Azure-walls, 
The houſe that lodg'd it here, to aſhes falls. 
Such was Orinda's Soul. But hold, I fee 


A Troop of Mourners in deep Elegie: 
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Make room, and liſten to their charming Lays ; 
For they bring Cypreſs here, to trade for Bays : 
And he deſerves it, who of all the reſt 


Praiſes and imitates Orimda beft. 


